
Them oft Lamentable Tragedie 

V Velcome ye e warlike Rothes, welcome Lucius } 

And welconieall although ihecheare be poore. 

Twill flllyourftomacks, pleafe you cate of it. 

King, Why art thou thus attired Andronicus? 

Tims, Becaufe I would befure to liaue all wel] ; 

To entertaine your highnes and your Emprefle, 

T amor a, VVc are beholding .o you good Andronicm 
Titus, Andif yourhighnes knew my hart you were. * 
My Lord the Emperourrelblue me this, 

VVas it well done of rafh Viginius 

To flay his daughter withjhis owne right hand 

Becaufe Ihe was enforft,flainde,and deflovvrdc? 

King, It was Andronicus. 

Titus, Your reafon mighty Lord. 

King, Becaufe the girlelhould not furuiue her fhame. 
And by her prefence flail renewe his lorrowes. 

Tttus, A reafon mighty, ftrong, and eft'eftuall, 

A patterneprcfident,andliuelic warrant. 

For me moft wretched to performethelike. 

Die, die, Lauinia and thy fhame wirh thee. 

And with thy fhame thy Fathers forrow die. 
j K mg. V Vhathafl thou done, vnnaturall and vnkinde, 
T it. Kild her for whom my teares ha ue made me blind, 
l am as woefull as /irgimus was, 
Andhaucathoufandtimes more caufe than he. 

To doe this outrage,and it now is done. 

King. What was Are rauifht, tell who did the deede, 
T, VVilt pleafe you eate,wilt pleafe your highnes feed, 
T am. VVhy haft thou flainc thine only Daughter thus? 
Titus, Not I, t was Chiron, and Demetrius, 

They Rauifht her and cut away her tongue. 

And they.twas they, that did h?r all this wrong* 

King, Goe fetch them hither to vs prefently* 

Titus, Why there they are both baked in this Pie* 
Whereof their Mother daintilie hath fed. 

Earing the fiefh that ihee h er felfe hath bre d, 
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of 1 itus Androrncus. 

Tis true,tis true, wanes my kniues fliarpe point. 

rv , « , the Emprclfe* 

Emperour . Die nanMcke wretch form is accurfed deede 
Lucius. Can the Tonnes cie behold his father blendes 
Ther’s mcedc for meede,dcath for a deadh deede ' 
Marcus. Youladfecdemen .peopleandfomofRomc 
By vproresfeuerd asa flight orfowle, 

Scatterd by winds and high tempclluous <*u fl s 

Ohletmc teach youhovvtoknitagame, ° ’ 

This flattered corneinto onemutuall flieaffe 

Thefe broken limbs againe into onebodie, * (Tclfe. 

%omane Lord . Let Rome her felfe bee bane vnto her 
And Ihee whomeinightie kingdomes curflc too 
Likeaforlorne and defperatecaftaway, 

Doefhamefull execution on her felfe, 

But if my froflie fignes and chappes of age, 

Graue witneffes of tru e experience. 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

Speake Roomes dearc friendas erfl our Anceflor 
when with his folemnetonguehedid diflourfc * 
to louc ficke Didoes fad attending care. 

The florie of that balcfull burning night. 

When fubtile Greek esfurprizd King Priams Troy, 

Tel! vswhatSinon hathbewichtoureares, 

Or who hath brought the fatall engine in 
That giucs our Troy, our Rome the ciuill wound. 

My hart js not compart of flint nor fleele. 

Nor can I vtter all our bitter greefl, 

But flouds oft cares will drowne my Oratorie, 

Andbreake my vttrancc eueninthetime, 

VYhenit fhould moueyee to attend memofl. 

And force you to commiferation, 

Hef* Romes young Captaine let him tell the tale, 

V Vhilel ftandbyandveepeto hearehimfpeake, 

Lucius , Then gratious auditorie be it knownc to you, 
That Chiron and t he damn’d c Demetrius i 
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